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as surely as it would convert Mr. Belloc into a stream of
molten lava. In the result, he cut his party clear of Pro-
tection and led them back into office, in spite of the fact
that Prince Albert felt " very uneasy " as to the laxity of
his political conscience.

He approached the year 1848 with a veneration for." the
serene intelligence of the profound Metternich" and a
regard for Louis Philippe that was almost filial; and it is
hardly surprising that a year that left " the King of France
in a Surrey villa, Metternich in a Hanover Square Hotel,
and the Prince of Prussia at Lady Palmerston's " found
him slightly shocked. Disraeli informed the House of
Commons that Louis Philippe had succeeded " in riding for
a period of seventeen years the Jacobin tiger," and omitted
to notice that on his return from the excursion the aged
monarch had exactly followed the precedent set by the young
lady of Riga. But Disraeli rarely joked about Royalty,
from these early days until he made his astonished Queen
into an Oriental potentate, and left the stage in a blaze of
shooting Stars and revolving Garters.

Disraeli was generally in Opposition in the company of a
number of frivolous old gentlemen known as the Tory Party.
Opposition came as natural to Disraeli as Reform Bills to
Lord John Russell; and he is, perhaps, the only man since
Charles Fox whose intellect has survived a protracted resi-
dence on the left of the Speaker without deteriorating into
what we have learnt euphemistically to describe as " ginger."
His Oppositions opposed; but they were rarely ridiculous
and sometimes constructive* In the year 1855 his country
was at war with Russia for some reason of which the secret
was admirably kept by the Foreign Office; and the people
of England called, in accordance with their practice on these
occasions, for a Man. This flattering appellation was first
fixed upon Lord Derby; but the fourteenth Earl was dis-
inclined to anticipate his descendant in this virile character,
and took no steps, apart from a speech which Lord Heaiy
Lennox described (with an uncanny prevision of Mr. Shaw)